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"LET  THERE  BE   LIGHT" 

"  In  the  be^innin<i  Cud  treated  the  heaven  and  the  earth.  And  the  earth  was  with- 
out form,  and  void;  and  darkness  was  upon  the  face  of  the  deep.  And  the  Spirit  of  God 
moved  upon  the  fare  of  the  waters.  And  God  said.  Let  there  be  light  :  and  there  was 
light." 


MAN  finds  himself  beset  by  perplexing 
questions  of  life,  and  on  all  sides  he 
is  surrounded  by  the  darkness  of  hate  and 
greed.  Fear  grips  his  heart  as  he  con- 
templates facing  the  dark  future  ol  un- 
certainty and  walking  through  the  un- 
lighted  forest  of  mortal  experiences.  One 
man  from  the  crowd  is  heard  to  shout, 
"  What  shall  I  do?  "  and  the  cry  is  taken 
up  on  all  sides,  "  What  shall  we  do? 
where  can  we  go?  What  lies  in  the  dark- 
ness ahead?       Can't  someone  tell  us? 

Out  of  the  darkness  comes  the  booming 
voice  of  one  in  answer,  "  Follow  me;  I 
have  found  the  way  ;  and  together  we  will 
go     forward!  "  Many     follow     him, 

trampling  their  neighbours  under  foot  in 
their  rush— the  blind  leading  the  blind. 

Another  great  one,  realizing  that  the 
first  knows  not  the  way,  calls  out  of  the 
night,  "  Listen  to  me!  Let  me  lead  the 
wav  !  This  man  will  lead  you  only  to 
further  darkness.  Rise  up  against  him 
and  his  followers.  Crush  all  who  will 
not  follow  me ! 

A  mighty  battle  takes  place,  and  many 
of  God's  children,  seeking  for  freedom 
from  hate  and  greed,  perish  there  in  the 
darkness.  The  thick,  black  blanket  of 
hate  settles  closer  around  them,  and  fear 
takes  a  firmer  grip  on  their  hearts. 

Deep  within  the  soul  of  every  man,  so 
deep  that  he  himself  does  not  realize  its 
presence,  lies  a  force  mightier  than  the 
untameable  hurricane,  and  more  vast  than 
the  fathomless  deep.  This  force  that 
rules  each  man's  life  throughout  the  ages 
of  eternitv  is  the  source  of  hate  and  love 
alike. 

The  Lord,  the  same  God  who  "  created 
man  in  His  own  image,"  and  who  said, 
"  Let  there  be  light,"  has  sent  his  pro- 
phets to  lead  the  way  through  the  journey 
of  mortality.  They  have  carried  the  Gos- 
pel to  light  the  pathway  of  man.  Into 
the  soul  of  him  who  heard  and  believed, 
entered  the  words  from  the  mouths  of  the 


prophets.  Deep  into  the  very  heart  of 
man  they  sank  and  there  found  and 
touched  the  hidden  power.  Gradually  the 
chaos  of  undirected  energies  was  calmed 
under  the  influence  of  the  Spirit  of  God, 
and  as  tin-  first  feeble  sunbeams  break 
through  the  clouds  after  a  storm,  so  with- 
in the  darkness  of  the  floundering  soul 
burst  forth  the  first  rays  of  the  light  of 
love.  The  power,  the  energy  that  had 
once  been  destroying  the  soul  soon  sent 
forth  a  quiet  light  thai  transcends  that  of 
(he  noon-day  sun.  Hatred,  greed,  and 
fear  gave  way  to  the  powers  of  faith,  good 
works,  courage,  and  love  !  And  now,  as 
lie  fearlessly  walks  down  the  road  of  life, 
this  man  knows  the  joy  that  God  intended 
him  to  know. 

Still  all  about  him  are  his  neighbours, 
still  fighting  one  another,  still  hating,  still 
killing,  and  still  knowing  naught  but 
darkness   and   sorrow.  The   light   that 

leads  the  one  onward  is  of  no  use  to  the 
others,  for  its  source  is  from  within  his 
own  soul  and  not  from  without.  He, 
and  he  alone,  ran  be  led  by  its  shining 
rays. 

The  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  in  all  its 
glory  has  been  restored  by  a  Prophet  of 
God.  But  if  man  is  to  be  led  by  it,  he 
must  live  by  the  principles  included  in  it 
and  allow  its  influence  to  sink  deep  into 
his  soul.  There  it  will  touch  and  direct 
his  hidden  force  until,  for  him,  his  soul's 
light  will  be  kindled.  Bv  the  labour  of 
love  and  kindness  each  can  for  himself 
remove  the  curtain  of  darkness  and  cause 
eternal  peace  and  happiness  to  shine  forth 
for  him,  though  all  others  about  him  may 
still  be  held  in  the  grip  of  fear  and  hate 
and  greed.  Each  must  know  and  con- 
trol the  power  of  his  soul  by  faith  and 
love.  Then  will  he  know  the  answer  to 
the  eternal  questions  of  life;  then  will  he 
know  the  power  of  love  and  faith  ;  then 
will  he  fulfil  the  measure  of  his  existence ; 
then,  for  him  there  will  be  light! — G.B.S. 
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HOME 


By   ELDER    RICHARD    F.   THORLEY. 


THERE  has  never  been  a 
substitute  for  the  home, 
and  though  man  may  search 
through  the  years,  he  will  find 
nothing  that  can  replace  the 
happiness  found  in  living  pro-, 
perly  a  married  life.  The  home 
is  as  old  as  man  himself,  and 
its  mission  was  ordained  of 
God  when  he  first  placed  man 
and  woman  on  the  earth. 

From  the  beginning  of  time, 
when  God  first  created  the 
home,  it  has  been  the  chief  characteristic 
of  mighty  nations.  A  nation  is  no 
stronger  than  the  homes  that  it  includes. 
If  here  is  no  stability  and  love  present  in 
the  family  life  of  the  people  of  a  nation, 
then  that  country  is  weak,  because  the 
love,  harmony,  and  happiness  of  the 
homes  of  a  land  are  the  power  behind  all 
nations. 

The  mission  of  Jesus  Christ  was  to 
teach  us  how  to  get  the  most  enjoyment 
and  happiness  out  of  this  life,  and  by 
living  Christ's  teachings,  we  will  gain  a 
happy  and  exalted  hereafter.  If  we  are 
to  continue  climbing  upward,  we  must 
learn  to  obey  the  teachings  of  our  Saviour , 
and  the  best  place  for  these  teachings  to 
be  bred  and  encouraged  in  the  hearts  of 
a  people  is  in  the  home.  Yet,  the  rest- 
less world  of  to-day  is  threatening  the 
existence  of  that  which  is  the  foundation 
of  its  civilization. 

Those  who  forsake  the  home  for  the 
worldly  pleasures  of  this  life  quickly  find 
that  the  pleasure  they  have  soon  fade, 
and  they  often  find  their  lives  completely 
ruined.  All  too  late  they  learn  that 
worldly  pleasure  is  not  happiness  any 
more  than  brass  is  gold.  When  a  parent, 
and  especially  a  mother,  gives  up  the 
home,  she  robs  the  children  of  one  of  their 
most  sacred  rights :  a  happy  childhood. 
The  happiest  times  of  our  lives  are  those 
that  we  spent  playing  around  the  fireside 
at  the  feet  of  our  parents. 

A  Latter-day  Saint  who  has  no  desire 
to  establish  a  home  is  not    following   the 


teachings  of  the  religion  which 
he  has  embraced.  That  religion 
has  taught  him  to  build  a  home 
and  to  "multiply  and  replenish 
the  earth."  The  doctrines  ol 
Jesus  Christ  also  teach  him  that 
not  one  child  in  a  hundred  will 
go  astray  if  raised  in  a  home 
where  love  abounds  and  the 
true  teachings  of  Christ  are 
i aught  and  lived.  You  parents 
will  be  held  accountable  for 
your  children,  and  "  their  sins 
will  be  upon  your  heads  "  if  you  do  not 
teach  them  to  understand  the  doctrines  of 
faith,  repentance,  baptism,  and  the  gift  of 
the  Holy  Ghost. 

A  home  is  not  just  four  walls  and  a  roof. 
This  combination  needs  a  husband,  wife 
and  children  who  are  all  living  the  Gos- 
pel of  Jesus  Christ.  To  help  us  in  our 
responsibilities,  the  scriptures  offer  the 
following  advice  to  parents  : — 

Train  up  a  child  in  the  way  he  should 
go  and  when  he  is  old  he  will  not  depart 
from  it."      Prov.   22:6. 

Chasten  thy  son  while  there  is  hope, 
and  let  not  thy  soul  spare  for  his  crying." 
Prov.    19  :18. 

But  I  have  commanded  you  to  bring 
up  your  children  in  the  light  and  truth." 
D.  and  C.  93  :40. 

"  A  child  left  to  himself  will  bring  his 
mother  shame."     P'rov.  29:15. 

Parents  who  neglect  their  children  will 
be  held  responsible.  The  Lord  never  in- 
tended that  parents  should  bring  their 
children  up  in  darkness  any  more  than  he 
wanted  the  parents  to  put  them  out  into 
the  streets  to  exist  or  to  perish. 
To  the  child,  the  scriptures  say: 

Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land 
which  the  Lord  giveth  thee." 

Harken  unto  thy  father  that  begat 
thee,  and  despise  not  thy  mother  when 
she  is  old."     Prov.   23:22. 

A  foolish  son  is  a  grief  to  his  father 
and  bitterness  to  her  that  bare  him." 
Prov.   17:25. 

(Continued  on  page  155.) 
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LITTLE  MOMENTS  o/ETERNITY 

WHAT  SHALL  WE    DO    WITH   THEM  ? 
Hope-Chests  Take  Time  For  Preparation 

By   LELLA    MARLER    HOCCAN. 
"  Happiness  is  the  perfume  of  the  rose  of  love." — Dr.  Frank  Crane. 


THE  first  romance,  according  to  the 
Holy  Record,  began  in  Eden  when 
the  Creator  gave  Adam  the  women  he  was 
to  love  and  cherish,  the  woman  who  was 
to  become  the  mother  of  the  human  race. 

When  Adam  and  Eve  walked  out  of  the 
sheltering  security  of  Eden,  they  went 
hand  in  hand  into  a  new  world  of  trials 
and   obligations.  Their  great    loss  did 

not  dissolve  the  holy  relationship  that  held 
them  together. 

Humanity,  following  in  their  footsteps, 
has  made  a  beaten  path  that  is  destined 
to  go  on  forever.  It  is  the  oldest  path 
in  all  the  world,  the  most  luring  and 
altogether  the  most  romantic  of  all  of  the 
roads  of  destiny. 

It  is  a  sacred  and  a  beautiful  under- 
taking when  a  man  and  a  woman  join 
hands  and  begin  the  journey  down  this 
old,  old  road.  All  along  the  way  they 
will  find  tasks  and  responsibilities  and 
sometimes  disappointment  and  sorrow ; 
and  it  will  require  strength  and  courage 
and  great  faith  to  complete  the  journey 
successfully.  But  there  will  be  sunshine 
as  well  as  shadow  all  the  way,  because 
you  must  remember,  it  is.  a  path  pi 
romance — and  paths  of  romance  are 
always  filled  with  lovely  .  surprises  and 
high  adventure. 

After  all  the  years,  marriage  is  still  one 
of  the  institutions  for  which  there  is  no 
legitimate    substitute.  Around  it  time 

has  woven  poetic  beauty  and  romantic 
dreams  that  make  it  more  hallowed  than 
anv  other  experience. 

While  the  little  girl  is  still  crooning 
lullabies  to  her  dolls,  she  begins  to  build 
the  hopes  that  will  eventually  shape  her 
life.  As  she  grows  older  the  dream  be- 
comes more  vivid  and  colourful,  until  it 
finally  materializes  into  a  reality.  She 
finishes    daintv   bits  of  linen   and  selects 


small  household  treasures  to  be  stored 
away  in  her-  hope-chest  with  reverent 
anticipation  of  the.  greatest  event  of  her 
life. 

What  a  wealth  of  lovely  traditions 
cluster  round  about  the  sacred  drama  ! 
What  tender  sentiment  and  prayerful 
planning  should  enter  into  her  happv  pre- 
parations ! 

The  beautiful  creations  that  go  into  the 
hope-chest  are  only  a  meagre  part  of  the 
wealth  that  she  is  stowing  away.  The 
richer  dowry  is  the  treasure  of  heart  and 
mind  and  soul  that  is  daily  becomincr  a 
part  of  her  possessions. 

And  while  she  is  garnering  these  price- 
less gifts,  somewhere,  a  companion  is 
making  happy  plans  of  the  home  he  will 
someday  build  for  the  woman  of  his 
dreams.  Into  that   little   House  of  Joy 

must  go  all  of  his  idealism,  all  of  his  high 
hopes,  all  of  his  glad  wholesouled  service. 
And  out  of  her  precious  hope -chest  must 
come  all  of  the  beaut}-,  and  the  perfume, 
and  the  refined  loveliness  of  life,  with 
which  to  furnish  the  rreation  of  their 
hearts. 

The  building  of  a  little  House  of 
Happiness  is  a  solemn  advetnure  for  a 
man  and  a  woman  to  undertake.  Thev 
want  to  make  sure  that  it  rests  upon  a 
solid  foundation  of  enduring  sentiment 
and  Divine  approval,  and  that  only 
genuine,  wholesome  materials  shall  be 
used  in  its  construction. 

One  can  scarcely  hope  that  a  house  of 
shoddy  materials  thrown  together  hur- 
riedly will  last  through  eternitv.  To 
make  it  a  work  of  enduring  art  requires 
much  time  and  prayerful  effort.  It  must 
be  the  best  that  earnest  hands  and  hearts 
can  provide,  a  place  of  peace  and  joy  and 
security,  a  hallowed,  permanent  institu- 
tion. 

"(Continued  on  page  155.)" 
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WIDENING    HORIZONS 

Horizon  mean*  something  hounded  by  observation  or  experience — bu1  the  horizons  within 

us  are  limited  only  by  the  boundary  of  imagination   and  dreams. 

"HILLS  PEEP  O'ER  HILLS    AND  ALPS  ON  ALPS  ARISE" 

By  PRESIDENT   DAVID  0.   McKAY,  of  the    First  Presidency. 


How     beautiful     is    youth!       How     bright     it 

gleams, 
With  its  illusions,  aspirations,  dreams! 
Book  of  beginnings,  story  without  end, 
Each  maid  a   heroine,  each  man  a  friend! 

— Longfellow . 

AS  we  consider  together  the  subject, 
"  The  Road  to  Happiness  Through 
Widening  and  Extending  Horizons,"  I 
may  not  give  to  you  what  you  are  antici- 
pating. I  am  not  going  lo  pretend  to. 
All  I  ask  is  that  I  may  express  some 
thought  which  will  call  up  in  your  minds 
nobler  thoughts  and  feelings,  that  you 
may  thereby  profit  more  than  by  what  I 
may  have  in  mind. 

First  let  us  consider  this  thing,  happi- 
ness. After  all,  it  is  the  aim  of  life,  is  it 
not?  We  are  not   selfish  when  we   sa_\ 

that.  Latter-day     Saints     know     that 

'"  men  are  that  they  might  have  joy." 
The  word  joy  is  very  accurately  chosen. 
I  think  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  makes 
a  nice  distinction  when  he  refers  to  happi- 
ness as  the  purpose  and  design  of  exist- 
ence and  does  not  mention  pleasure.  On 
one  occasion   he  said  : 

Happiness  is  the  object  and  design  ot 
our  existence  and  will  be  the  end  there- 
of if  we  pursue  the  path  that  leads  to 
it ;  and  this  path  is  virtue,  uprightness, 
fa-thfulness,  holiness,  and  keeping  all 
the  commandments  of  God.  But  we 

cannot     keep     all     the     rommandmepts 
without    first    knowing    them,    and    we 
cannot  expect  to  know  all,  or  more  than 
we  now  know,   unless  we   comply  with 
or  keep  those  we  have  already  received. 
1  submit  that  as  sound  philosophy,  and 
there    is    something   upbuilding   about   it. 
There  is  something  encouraging.       There 
is  something:  opt'mistic.        It   implies  that 
virtue,   uprightness,   faithfulness,  holiness 
and   keeping   the   commandments  of    God 
lead  to  a  happv  life  ;  that  those  who  follow 
that  path   are  not  long-faced  and   sancti- 


monious, depriving  themselves  of  the-  joys 
of  existence.  I  believe  that  is  worth 
thinking  about  while  we  are  young.       We 


all  like  to  be  happy.  Youth  is  entitled  to 
happiness,  and  we  are  untrue  to  youth  if 
we  deprive  them  of  it.  But  let  us  ever 
keep  in  mind  the  fa.ct  that  there  is  a  dis- 
tinction between  happiness  and  mere 
pleasing  sensation  or  pleasure. 

Our  theme  suggests  that  the  road  to 
happiness  lies  through  widening  and 
extending  horizons. 

Horizon  means  something  bounded  by 
observation  or  experience.  Geographi- 
callv  our  horizon  is  bounded  by  the  limits 
of  our  physical  view,  but  those  other 
horizons  which  we  shall  here  contemplate 
are  within  us,  limited  onlv  bv  the  boun- 
dary of  our  imaginations.  After  all,  it 
is  these  personal  experiences  and  observa- 
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lions  which  contribute  cither  to  our  joy  or 
to  our  unhappiness. 

You  who  have  read  Pope's  "  Essay  on 
Criticism  "  will  al  once  recall  the  very 
beautiful  comparison  he  gives  wherein  he 
mentions  thai  "  Hills  peep  o'er  hills  and 
Alps  on  Alps  arise  "  : 

So  pleas'd  at   firsl   the   tow'ring   Alps 

to   try, 
Mount  o  er  the  vales,  and  seem  to  tread 

the  sky, 
'ih     eternal   snows  appear  already  past, 
/And     the     first     clouds     and     mountain1. 

seem   t  he  last  ; 
But,     those    attain'd,     we    tremble     to 

survey 
The  growing  labours  of  the  lengthened 

way, 
Th'      increasing     prospect      tires     our 

wand'ring  eyes, 
Hills  peep  o'er   hills  and    Alps  on    Alps 

arise  ! 

A  poetic  expression  oi  a  common 
experience. 

vVe  have  all  been  in  the  country  and 
rejoiced  as  we  started  out  on  a  picnic  to 
climb  the  hills.  As  we  got  to  the  loot 
of  the  hill  and  climbed  we  could  see  what 
we  thought  was  the  top.  That  was  our 
bounded  horizon,  and  so  we  climbed  oaci 
rocks  and  sagebrush,  admiring  a  daint) 
flower  here,  an  unusual  shrub  there,  and 
ever  and  anon  turning  to  view  the  seem 
below.  VVe  were  surprised  when  we  got 
to  that  first  level  which  we  thought  was 
the  top  to  find  that  it  wasn't  the  top  at 
all.  There  were  hills  still  ahead  of  us  ; 
but  as  we  turned,  our  view  was  much 
more  impressive  than  it  had  been  at  the 
loot  of  the  hill.  And  so  with  light  hearts 
and  aspiring  eagerness  we  started  to 
climb   the    next.  One    more  climb,    we 

thought,  and  we  shall  be  at  the  top. 
Ag^ain  we  were  surprised  to  see  "  hills 
peeping  o'er  hills,"  but  again  our  horizon 
was  more  extended.  How  uniform  the 
streets  down  in  the  old  town!  How  the 
canyon  assumes  a  new  aspect,  and  the 
winding  rivers  wending  toward  it  look 
like  silver  threads  stretching  across  the 
valley.  We   can't    stop    now;    another 

climb,  and  we  continue  until  at  length  we 
reach  the  crest.        It  is  just  a  daily  experi- 


ence of  what  Pope  so  beautifully  has 
expressed:  "  Hills  peep  o'er  hills  and 
Alps  on  Alps  arise." 

Some  of  you  have  been  in  the  Alps  and 
scanned  those  wonderful  peaks,  and  there 
you  experienced  hour  after  hour  and 
perhaps  day  after  day  what  it  means  to 
acquire    more    extended    horizons. 

Well,  now  we  are  going  to  climb 
nit  rospecti\  ely. 

Ihc  lour  hundred  pound  Pulitzer 
prize  lor  the  best  symphony  written  in 
1938  was  won  by  a  man  who  as  a  boy 
lived  in  the  squalor  of  the  slums.  His 
music  is  a  protest  against  such  conditions. 
Ihs  name  is  Dante  Fiorillo,  and  he  is  de- 
clared to  be  "  the  most  talented  and 
deserving  composer  of  the  year."  As  a 
boy  he  could  see  nothing  but  the  dirty 
streets  and  the  sunless  tenements.  The 
surroundings  were  repulsive  to  him,  and 
tf)  get  away  from  them  he  would  go  for  a 
walk  until  he  reached  another  part  of  tin- 
town  where  streets  were  clean  and  where 
sunshine  could  be  enjoyed. 

There  are  too  many  of  us  content  to 
dwell  in  the  slums  of  the  intellect  and  of 
the    spirit.  Too   many    of    us   seek    for 

happiness  in  the  sunless  surroundings  o( 
Indulgence.  Unlike   the  young   Dante 

Fiorillo.  we  hesitate  to  put  forth  the 
energy  to  walk  out  into  the  sunshine  and 
find  the  (dean  streets  and  rejoice  in  the 
broader  horizons  of  intellectual  jovs  and 
spiritual  ecstasies.  "  There  are  depths 
in  man  which  go  to  the  lowest  hell,  and 
heights  which  reach  the  highest  heaven, 
for  are  not  heaven  and  hell  made  out  of 
him,  everlasting  miracle  and  mystery  that 
he  is?  "  says  Carlyle. 

And  so  I  ask  yoU,  young  men  and 
women,  to  begin  the  climb  now  to  the  in- 
tellectual  and  spiritual  hills  that  I  believe 
will    lead    to    happiness.  You   may    not 

agree   with    me.  Re   that    as   it  may,    I 

believe  the  course  that  I  shall  point  out  is 
sate   and    sure.        Let    us   remember,   that  : 

It's  no  in  titles  nor  in  rank  ; 

It's  no  in  wealth  like  Lon'on  bank. 

To  purchase  peace  and  rest ; 

It's  no  in  makin'  muckle  mair  ; 

It's  no  in  books,  it's  no  in  lear, 

To  make  you  truly  blest  ; 

^Continued  on  page  156.) 
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CAPE    DISTRICT. 

Elder  K.  Smith   Udall.   District  President. 

The  annual  Relief  Society  Concert  of  the 
Mowbray  Branch  was  held  as  usual  at 
"  Cumorah  "  this  year,  and  an  enjoyable  time 
was  had  by  all  who  were  in  attendance.  The 
Relief  Society  is  to  be  congratulated  for  the 
success  of  the  affair,  and  thanks  is  given  to 
those   who    performed   on   the   programme. 

The  Genealogical  Society  of  the  Mowbray 
Branch  are  holding  "  work  class  "  meetings 
each  second  and  fourth  Friday  nights  of  every 
month.  All  who  are  interested  in  this  work 
are  invited  to  attend  these  meetings,  which 
are  being  held  in  the  small  hall  at 
"  Cumorah,"  commencing  at  8.15  p.m.  We 
feel  sure  that  these  meetings  will  open  up 
the  way  for  much  practical  work  to  be  done 
by  members  of  the  Church  who  are  seeking 
out   their   genealogies. 

In  the  Parow  Branch  meetings  are  held  by 
Elders  Kirkham  and  Heal  every  fortnight. 
These  meetings  are  for  the  purpose  of  study- 
ing the  Book  of  Mormon.  Those  attending 
feel  that  the  eternal  truths  which  are  por- 
trayed in  the  Book  of  Mormon  should  be 
studied  more  carefully,  and  consequently  they 
enjoy  these  classes  to  the  fullest. 

The  M.I. A.  sponsored  a  treasure  hunt  at 
"  Cumorah  "  on  the  night  of  September  10th. 
The  crucial  find  of  the  evening  was  an  in- 
conspicuous signboard  along  the  winding  trail 
of  the  woods  in   Rhodes   Park.  There  was 

no  moon,  and  no  one  had  matches,  so  Elder 
Udall  graciously  ran  his  nose  along  each 
letter  in  an  attempt  to  determine  the  message 
that  the  sign  carried.  The  evening  was  full 
of  fun  and  frolic  and  ended  with  refreshing 
refreshments. 

From  Robertson  comes  the  good  news  that 
Brother  Johannes  Stemmett  and  his  wife  are 
the  parents  of  a  baby  girl  who  was  born  on 
the  2nd  of  September.  Mother  and   child 

are  doing  well,  and  we  join  with  the  many 
friends  of  these  good  people  in  extending  to 
them  our  congratulations  and  best  wishes. 

Also  from  Robertson  comes  the  pleasant 
announcement  that  Sister  E.  van  Molendorff 
was  married  to  Mr.  N.  J.  van  Zyl  on  the  21st 
of  September.  Her  friends  th -oughout  the 
Mission  wish  her.   "  Alles  van  die  beste." 

Mrs.  Francina  Johanna  Elizabeth  Louw. 
who  for  the   past   year   has  been   an  earnest 


investigator  of  the  Gospel,  was  baptized  a 
member  of  the  Church  on  the  21st  of  August 
by  Elder  Robert  B.  Douglass.  She  was  con- 
firmed by  Elder  John  G.  Knudsen.  We  pray 
that  the  Lord  will  bless  this  good  woman. 
She,  as  have  many  others  before  her,  has 
joined  the  Church  fn  these  latter-days  under 
much    stress  of  personal   sacrifice.  On  the 

19th  of  September  the  Elders  of  the  Cape 
District  had  the  pleasure  of  spending  the 
birthday  evening  with  Sister-  Louw.  Elders 
Udall,  Kirkham.  and  Heal  led  the  field  in 
partaking  of  the  bounties  of  life  with  the  rest 
of  the  happy  gathering  following  more 
moderatelv  in  the  rear. 

Sister  Leslie  Halse.  of  Eerste  River,  re- 
turned from  a  visit  to  Beaufort  West  where 
she  has  been  vacationing  with  her  brother, 
Edward  du  Plessis.  She  assures  us  that  she 
had  a  fine  holiday  and  that  she  is  happy  to 
be  back  with   her  family. 

Elders  J.  Keith  Hansen  and  Harold  S. 
Barnes,  who  are  labouring  in  the  Strand,  have 
been  holding  cottage  meetings  in  the  home  of 
Brother  and  Sister  Eric  Jakins  in  Eerste 
River.  Friends,  members,  and  investigators 
have  been   attending. 

Blessings: 

Isobel  Kerr,  infant  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Eric  Kerr  (Clara  Marais").  was  given  a 
name  and  a  blessing  by  Elder  K.  Smith  Udall 
on  the  8th  of  September  at  the  Chapel  in 
Mowbray. 

Obituaries: 

In  the  early  morning  hours  of  September 
18th,  Brother  William  Martin  KenT  passed 
into  the  great  beyond.  We  all  extend  our 
sympathies  to  his  relatives  who  are  left 
behind. 

TRANSVAAL  DISTRICT. 

Elder  Phil  C.   Dana,  District   President. 

A'  splendid  Transvaal  District  Conference 
has  given  new  impetus  to  the  work  in  this 
part  of  the  mission.  President  Richard  E. 
Folland,  accompanied  bv  Elder  Harold  E 
Larsen  and  Elder  Wal'er  M.  Lewis,  presided 
over  the  series  of  four  excellent  meetings. 
Members  and  friends  received  valuable 
counsel  and  instruction.  The  success  of  this 
conference  was  due  largely  to  the  splendid 
direction  and  leadership  of 'District  President 
Phil  C.  Dana. 
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Sister  Heater  Grobblaar,  beloved  old  mem- 
ber or'  the  "  Ramali  "  rsranch,  is  undergoing 
treatment  at  the  General  Hospital.  Her 
many  friends  all  over  the  mission  are  hoping 
and  praying  lor  the  blessing  of  health  to  be 
with  her  once  more. 

Three  hue  young  lads  were  baptized 
Sunday,  (September  8th,  at  "  llamah." 
Richard  Ninow,  Andrew  Roderick  Brummer, 
and  Kenneth  Basil  Brummer  were  all  bap- 
tized by  Elder  Terril  R.  VVoodmansee. 

Elder  Quinten  E.  Crockett,  who  has  served 
as  the  President  ol'  the  Liahona  Branch,  was 
released  that  he  might  continue  his  labours 
ill  the  Cape  District.  Elder  Crockett's  grin- 
ning countenance  and  winning  ways  win  be 
missed  by  all  who  knew  and  loved  him  in 
"  Die  Ou  Transvaal."  Elder  Harold  S. 
Barnes  accompanied  Elder  Crockett  to  the 
Cape,  and  he  too  left  a  gap  that  will  be  hard 
to  fill.  Elder  Richard  F.  Thorley  was  sus- 
tained as  Branch  President  of  the  Liahona 
Branch,  and  Brothers  Deryk  Vice  and  John 
Troskie  were  sustained  as  First  and  Second 
Counsellors  to  Brother  Robert  V.  Stark  in 
the  Sunday  School  Superintendency.  On 
August  30th,  Elder  Terril  R.  VVoodmansee 
arrived  in  Johannesburg  from  Fori  Eliza- 
beth, having  come  via  Durban.  Elder  Wood- 
mansee  has  concluded  several  months  of 
excellent  labour  in  the  Eastern  Province  Dis- 
trict, and  we  look  for  his  continued  good  work 
in   the  Transvaal. 

That  unwelcome  guest,  measles,  has  visited 
the  A.  T.  Smith's,  Fred  Ninow's  and  Jacob 
Sehubach's.  Let  us  hope  that  these  families 
will  soon  be  relieved  of  spots  before  their 
eyes. 

The  genealogical  work  in  the  Springs 
Branch  is  making  rapid  advances.  Brother 
Richard  B.  Jakins  has  been  recently  ap- 
pointed chairman  of  the  newly  organized 
Springs  Genealogical  Society'  Brother 
Charles  .lubber  has  been  released,  with  a  vote 
of  thanks,  from  his  services  in  this  same 
capacity.  Elder   Richard  G.  Sharp  lias  re- 

placed  Elder   Barnes  in  this  branch 

President  Folland  and  Elder  Harold  E. 
Larsen  and  Walter  M.  Lewis  have  visited  all 
the  brandies  in  the  Transvaal  and  have  held 
meetings  in  each.  Prominent  among  these 
meetings  was  a  fine  gathering  al  Waterval 
Branch  on  Sunday,  September  8th.  A  large 
crowd  attended  and  enjoyed  the  remarks  of 
the  hrethren.  On  September  5th,  the  Pre- 
toria Branch  was  favoured  by  a  welcome  visit 
from  the  mission  authorities,  during  which 
time  a  meeting  was  held  and  many  Saints  and 
friends  were  visited. 

Elder  Robert  Q.  Shupe  has  been  trans- 
ferred from  Pretoria  to  Durban,  and  the 
Transvaal  will  certainly  miss  his  splendid 
speaking  ability.  Our  'loss  will  be  Durban's 
gain.  He  has  been  replaced  by  Elder  Jay  L. 
Ohatterley,  who  has  been  labouring  for  the 
past  months  in  the  Eastern  Province  District. 

Out  Benoni  way,  the  family  of  Brother 
Thmons  A.  Hancock  and  "  number  one  " 
servant  girl,  spent  an  enjoyable  holiday  at 
Durban.  Due  to  war  work.  Brother  Cecil 

Cook  has  been  released  as  the  Benoni  Branch 
Pres-'dent.  Thanks.  Brother  Cook,  for  your 
past  service. 


The  Transvaal  missionaries  have  just 
finished  a  faith-promoting  report  and  testi- 
mony meeting.  Thirteen  elders  voiced  their 
happiness  m  this  great  work  and  many  stimu- 
lating thoughts  were  expressed,  after  which 
President  Folland  gave  timely  and  practical 
advice  which  should  help  us  to  further  the 
Lord's  work  in  this  District. 

NATAL    DISTRICT. 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  District  President. 

The  coming  of  spring  has  meant  the 
coming  of  activity  to  the  Natal  District.  A 
number  of  Saints  from  the  Transvaal  District 
have  been  spending  their  holidays  in  Durban. 
Brother  and  Sister  Thomas  Hancock  and 
family,  along  with  Sister  Canity,  of  the 
Benoni  Branch,  have  been  here  for  a  full 
month.  We  have  enjoyed   associating   with 

them   and  look   forward    lo    having  them   visit 
us  again. 

The  Natal  District  Conference  was  held  in 
Durban  on  the  25th  of  August.  Elders  I,. 
Wayne  Redd  and  Harold  E.  Larsen  were  the 
speakers  at  the  morning  session,  and  in  the 
evening  meeting  Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis. 
Elder  John  N.  Eldredge.  and  President 
Richard  E.  Folland  addressed  those  who 
attended.  The  spirit  that  was  present  at  all 
the  meetings  was  certainly  uplifting  and 
instructive.  We  look  forward  to  conferences 
such  as  this,  as  they  indeed  help  us  live 
nearer  to  the  principles  of  the  Gospel. 

We  enjoyed  having  President  Folland  with 
us  again  for  a  few  clays.  There  are  many. 
however,  who  were  disappointed  that  Sister 
Folland  did  not  accompany  him.  All  of  us 
join  in  wishing  President  Folland  a  pleasant 
and   safe  journey    through  the  Mission. 

It  seems  that  whenever  President  Folland 
comes  to  Natal,  that  there  is  always  a  change 
in  Elders,  and  this  visit  has  been  no  excep- 
tion to  Ihe  rule.  Elder  Harold  F.  Larsen  has 
been  transferred,  and  Elder  Robert  (,>.  Shupe 
has  been  assigned  to  fill  the  vacancy  that  lie 
leaves.  Elder  Larsen  has  been  in  the  Natal 
District  for  ten  months,  during  which  time 
he  has  made  many  friends  who  will  indeed  be 
sorry  to  see  him  leave.  During  this  month 
Elder  Gail  C.  Meier,  a  former  Distric  Presi- 
dent of  Natal,  visited  his  many  friends  here 
for  a   short    period.  We   have   all   enjoyed 

having  him  here  with   us. 

During  the  past  month  many  cottage  meet- 
ings have  been  held  at  which'  the  "Fullness 
of  Time  "  records  have  been  presented.  Thev 
have  proved  to  be  inspiring  meetings,  and  all 
who  attend  look  forward  to  many  more  to 
be  held  during  the  months  to  come".  No  one 
who  has  b'stened  to  these  records  which  so 
vividlv  portray  the  early  events  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter  - 
d-iy  Saints,  can  fail  to  be  inspired  by  the 
wonderful  message  which  thev  bear. 

Congratulation's  to  Brother  and  S:ster 
Arthur  Fagan.  Thev  are  the  proud  narents 
of  a  new  babv  bov  who  w.ns  born  to  them  on 
the  onri  day  of  Sen+ember.  19-10. 

The  Pietermarit7buro-  Branch  of  the  Natal 
Dis+r'et  has  been  closed.  Most  of  the  mem- 
bers who  lived  in  that  town  have  moved  to 
other  parts    of   the   Fnion,   and   as    a   result. 
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President  Folland  has  seen  tit  to  transfer  tin. 
Elders  who  have  laboured  there  to  the  Dui- 
ban  Branch.  To  those  members  and  friends 
who  are  left  behind  in  this  branch  we  say. 
"  Have  faith  in  the  Gospel  and  the  Lord  will 
surely  bless  yon.  Alter  all.  it  is  the  spirit 
in  which  one  lives  that  brings  to  him 
blessings." 

EASTERN    PROVINCE. 

Elder  Sidney   v.  Badger,   District  President. 

The  members  and  friends  of  the  Eastern 
Province  District  continued  to  enjoy  the 
blessings  ol  the  Lord  during  the  month  ol 
August.  Though  the  iiiontn  was  one  of  tur- 
moil, .strife  and  suffering  throughout  Europe, 
here  in  South  Africa  life  and  the  work  of  the 
Lord  continued  in  their  usual  peaceful 
manner. 

On  August  lUth  the  Elders  and  members  of 
the  Tort  Elizabeth  Branch  were  very  happily 
surprised  to  have  President  and  Sister 
Folia nd  and  their  family  arrive  in  P.E.  tor  a 
short  visa.  The  occasion  was  the  first 
opportunity  in  over  two  years  that  the 
Holland  girls.  Jo  Ann,  Bonnie  and  Eleanor, 
had  to  see  Port  Elizabeth — and  for  Port 
Elizabeth   to  .see   them.  Saturday  evening 

the  Hollands  spent  a  pleasant  hour  visiting 
the  Duller  family,  during  the  course  of  which 
visit  Otto  Doller  gave  a  very  amazing  demon- 
stration of  the  apparently  unlimited  capacity 
of  the  human  stomach  for  liquids.  Sunday 
morning  the  Sunday  School  put  on  an 
importu  programme  in  which  nearly  every 
single  member  of  the  Sunday  School  took 
some  part.  In  the  evening  a  very  Hue 
Sacramental  Service  was  enjoyed  by  a  large 
crowd.  President   and   Sister    Folland  and 

Elder  Woodmansee  spoke  briefly  and  their 
respective  messages  were  inspirational  and 
enlightening  to  those  who  were  there  to  hear 
them.  Monday  was  spent  in  visiting  friends 
and  members  ;  and  early  Tuesday  morning  the 
Follands  were  on  their  way  back  to  Cape 
Town.  Everyone  here  in  P.E.  enjoyed  having 
President  and  Sister  Folland  once  more,  and 
were  especially  glad  to  meet  their  three  "  fine 
American  daughters." 

We  are  very  sorry  to  report  that  early  in 
the  morning  of  Saturday,  August  17th,  Mr. 
.fames  McWilliams,  husband  of  Sister 
McWilliams,  passed  into  the  Spirit  World. 
Members  of  the  Port  Elizabeth  Branch 
attended  the  funeral  service  and  joined 
together  in  sending  Sister  McWilliams  and 
her  family  their  heart-felt  sympathy.  May 
the  Lord  bless  and  aid  them  in  the  time  to 
come. 

August  the  24th,  Elder  R.  B.  Douglass 
arrived  from  Cape  Town  to  replace  Elder 
Terril  R.  Woodmansee  who  has  been 
transferred      to     the      Transvaal.  Though 

the  period  of  Elder  Woodmansee's  labours 
here  in  P.E.  was  a  very  short  one,  he 
nevertheless  leaves  behind  a  host  of  friends 
all  of  whom  join  in  wishing  him  continued 
success  in  his  new  field.  During  his  stay  here 
he  proved  himself  to  he  a  willing  and  very 
able   servant   of  the    Lord.        Elder   Douglass 


brings  with  him  to  P.E.  a  fine  record  oi 
achievement  built  up  during  many  months  of 
service    in    the   mission    held.  He    is    now 

entering  into  what  will  probably  prove  to  lie 
the  last  "  leg  "  of  his  mission  here  in  Africa 
and  the  members  of  the  Branch  all  join  in 
wishing  him  success  that  he  might  wind  up 
his  labours  in  a  pleasing  manner  before  the 
Lord. 

August  the  30th,  another  super-colossal 
game  night — this  time  in  aid  of  the  Sunday 
School  Christmas  Fund — was  held  at  the 
home  of  Bro.  H.  K.  F.  Doller.  What  is  then' 
left  to  be  said  about  these  game  nights  that 
hasn't  already  been  said  before:-'  If  there 
is  anything  left  unsaid,  consider  it  said,  for 
this  one  left  nothing  to  be  desired  in  the  light 
of  all  the  previous  ones.  A  large  crowd  was 
there,  including  some  who  had  never  been 
present  hefore,  and  none  of  those  present  bad 
trouble  getting  rid  of  their  pennies'-  the 
takings  were  large — the  Sunday  School 
Christmas  Party  is   assured. 

We  are  happy  to  report  that  the  Eastern 
Province  District  is  in  a  healthy,  active  con- 
dition. The  attendances  at  the  Sunday 
Services.  Sunday  School.  Relief  Society. 
Primary.  Priesthood,  and  Tuesday  Night 
Study  Class  are  all  increasing,  and  each  one 
present  is  taking  an  active  part  in  the  fur- 
therance of  the  work. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    BRANCH. 

Elder  N.  Spencer  Black,  Branch  President. 

The  Bloemfontein  correspondent  has 
finally,  after  live  month's,  produced  a  news 
letter. 

We  have  been  received  very  well  in  this 
city.  Friends    are     being    gained     by     the 

score,  and  give  us  all  and  any  kind  of  help 
needed   for  the   furtherance   of  the  work. 

Elders  N.  Spencer  Black  and  .1.  Keith 
Hansen  arrived  at  Bloemfontein  in  the  latter 
part  of  March  of  this  year,  and  within  a  fort- 
night they  had  made  numerous  friends,  four 
of  whom  later  joined  the  Church.  The  first 
meeting  was  held  on  Sunday.  May  12th,  in 
the  Netherlands  Hall.  President  Folland  was 
the  principle  speaker  and  many  of  our  friends 
were  in  attendance  to  hear  him. 

Shortly  after  this  beginning,  misfortune 
overtook   this  little   flock.  Elder   J.    Keith 

Hansen  was  taken  ill  with  appendicitis.  The 
doctor  was  called,  and  he  told  Elder  Hansen 
that  he  would  have  to  go  to  Cape  Town  for 
an  operation.  President  Folland  immediately 
sent  for  Elder  Donald  B.  Garrick.  who  was 
at  the  time  labouring  in  Pietermaritzburg.  to 
come  to  take  Elder  Hansen's  place.  Within 
two  weeks.  Elder  Garrick  became  acquainted 
with  the  Branch,  and  things  were  once  more' 
normal.  Weekly  meetings  were  now  being 
held.  During  the  next  two  months,  things 
went  very  well  ;  more  friends  were  being 
made,  and  the  congregation  swelled. 

On  the  29th  of  June  a  company  of  friends 
and  members  assembled  at  the  public  swim- 
ming baths.  It  was  a  splendid  day,  and  the 
sun  seemed  to  smile  as  we  gathered  there. 
Being  one  of  God's  creations,  it  seemed  to 
know  the  intent  of  our  assembly,   and  wanted 
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to  help  with  its  warming  rays.  In  accord- 
ance with  the  teachings  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Sister  tna  Wright  walked  into  the  water  and 
was  baptized  by  Brother  C.  B.  Spear.  Then 
following  in  succession,  Sister  Ann  van 
Rooyen  and  Brother  Henry  J.  van  Rooyen 
and  their  son,  Thomas  van  Rooyen,  were 
baptized  by  Elder  N.  Spencer  Black.  The 
following  Sunday  they  were  confirmed  mem- 
bers of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints. 

During  the  latter  part  of  .lul\.  Elders 
Scott  M.  Whitaker  and  Jay  L.  Ohatterlej 
were  in  Bloemfontein.  Their  visit  was  indeed 
welcomed  and  we  were  all  sorry  bo  see  them 
leave.  They  did  splendid  work  while  they 
were  here,  making  new  friends,  and  teach- 
ing the  Gospel  wherever  they  went. 

During  the  month  of  August,  two  of  our 
members.  Brother  Sidney  and  Harry  Spear, 
left  for  service  "  somewhere  in  Africa.  May 
the  Lord  bless  them  and  ever  strengthen  then 
testimonies  in  the  Gospel.  We  pray  that  His 
guardian  angels  will  be  with  them. 

Brother  Sidney  Spear  wis  ordained  a 
member  of  the  Aaronic  Priesthood  by  Elder 
Donald    B.   Garriok   prior   to  his  departure. 


Little  Moments  of  Eternity. — Continued  from 

page  149. 

For  who  can  say  what  little  feet  ma) 
patter  over  the  sunny  floors,  and  whal 
songs  and  laughter  may  echo  from  the 
cheery  hearth?  Who  can  know  how  long 
a  line  of  descendants  may  march  through 
the  halls  of  this  little  House  of  Joy?  Or 
what  illustrious  characters  may  he  shel- 
tered under  its  humble  roof?  Is  it  not 
possible  that  a  poet,  a  statesman,  or  a 
prophet  of  this  lineage,  may  supply  ;i 
pattern  of  life  for  the  comfort  and  the 
blessing   of   the  children  of   men? 

Then,  too,  life  is  full  of  stern  realities. 
Sorrow-  may  cross  the  quiet  threshold,  and 
promised  joys  may  slip  away,  like  sand 
through  the  fingers.  When  a  man  and 
a  woman  go  down  into  the  shadows  the) 
begin  to  fear  that,  after  all,  lite  is  not 
made  of  star-dust  and  roses  as  they  had 
hoped   it   would   be.  Rut   if  the)    have 

realized  their  inspired  ideal  in  the  erection 
of  the  little  House  of  Life,  they  need  have 
no  fear,  for  it  will  stand  against  the 
sternest  fate. 

"  For  like  a  child,  sent  with  a  fluttering 
light 

To  feel  his  way  along  a  gust)  night, 
Man  walks  the  world.        Again  and  yet 

again, 

(Continued  on    page    L59.) 


Home. — Continued   from  page  148. 

"  A  wise  son  maketh  a  glad  father,  but 
a  foolish  man  despiseth  his  mother." 
Prov.    15:20. 

"  My  son,  keep  tin  lather's  command- 
ments and  forsake  not  the  law  of  your 
mother.  Bind    them   continually    upon 

thine  heart,  and  tie  them  about  thy  neck. 
When  thou  goes!  it  shall  lead  thee,  and 
when  thou  awakesl  it  will  talk  with  thee. 
For  the  commandments  are  a  lamp,  and 
the  law  is  a  light  and  reproofs  of  instruc- 
tion are  the  w  a\  of  life."      Prov.   6:20-23. 

A  child's  actions  certainly  affect  a 
mother's  happiness;  this  is  expressed  in 
the  following  poem  : — 

"  Do  you  know  that  your  soul  is  ol  my 
soul  a  part, 

That  you  seem  to  be  the  fibre  and  the 
core  of  my  heart  ? 

None  ran  pain  me  as  you,  dear,  can  do, 

No  one  can  please  me  or  praise  me  as 
you. 

Remember  the  world  will  be  qu:ck  with 

its  blame, 
If    shadow   oi"   stain    ever    darken   your 

name. 
Like    mother,    like    son    is   a    saying    so 

true 
That    the    world    will    judge    largely    of 

mother  by  you. 

Be    yours,    then,    the    task,    if    task    it 

should   be, 
To  force  the  proud  world  to  do  homage 

to  me. 
Be    sure    it    will    say    when    its    verdict 

you've  won 
She   reaped  as  she   sowed,   and  lo,   this 

is  her  son." 

Let  us  all  who  are  fortunate  enough  to 
have  our  parents  fixing  "  force  the  proud 
world  to  do  homage  "  to  them  and  make 
their  existence  a  happy  one.  Always 
remember  : 

"With  the  same  letter  home  and  heaven 

begin, 
And    the    words    dwell    together    in    the 

mind  ; 
For  they  who  would  a   home   in  heaven 

win 
Must   first    a    heaven    in    home    begin   to 
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Widening   'Horizons. — Continued    from     page 
151. 

If  happiness  hae  not  her  seat 
And  centre  in  the  breast, 

We  may  be  wise,  or  rich,  or  great 

Hut   never  can   be  blesl  : 

Nae  treasures,  nor  pleasures, 

Could  make  us  happy  lang  ; 

The  heart  ay's  the  part,  aye, 

That   makes  us  right  or  wrang. 

With  this  basic  truth  in  mind  let's 
broaden  our  horizons  and  start  climbing. 

The  first  hill  that  we  ascend  I  shall 
name   Soul   Freedom.  'There  cannot   be 

happiness    without    free  agency.  If  the 

soul  feels  circumscribed,  harassed,  or  en- 
slaved by  something  or  somebody,  there 
cannot  be   true  progress.  That   is  why 

some  of  the  nations  to-day  are  wrong, 
and  some  day  in  the  future  will  have  to 
change  their   policy.  God   intends   men 

to  be  free.  One  recent  writer  not  in  the 
Church  very  significantly  wrote  these 
words:  "  God  is  endeavouring  to  make 
men  and   women  like    Himself.  To   do 

this  He  must  first  make  them  free."  Lei 
each  remember  : 

You  are  the  fellow-  that  has  to  decide 

Whether  you'll  do  it   or   toss   it    aside. 

You  are  the  fellow  who  makes  up  your 
mind 

Whether  you'll  lead  or  will  linger 
behind. 

Whether  you'll  try  for  the  goal  that's 
far 

Or  just  be  contented  to  stay  where  you 
are. 

Take  it  or  leave  it.  Here's  something 
to  do  ! 

Just   thmk  it  over — It's  all  up  to  you! 

What  do  you  wish?       To  be  kown  as  a 

shirk, 
Known  as  a  good  man  who's  willing  to 

work, 
Scorned  as  a  loafer,  or  praised  by  your 

chief, 
Rich    man    or   poor    man    or    beggar    or 

thief? 
Eager    or    earnest    or   dull    through    the 

day  ? 
Honest  or  crooked?     It's  you  who  must 

say  ! 
You  must  decide  in  the  face  of  the  test 
Whether    you'll    shirk    or   give    it    your 

best. 


Nobody  here  will  compel  you  to  rise; 
No    one    will    force    you    to    open    your 

eyes  ; 
No  one  will  answer  for  you  yes  or  no, 
Whether    to   stay   there    or    whether    to 

go; 
Life  is  a  game,  but   it's  you   who  must 

say 
Whether     as    cheat     or     as     sportsman 
you'll  play. 

Fate    may    betray    you,    but    you    settle 

first 
Whether   to  live   to   your  best   or   your 

worst. 

So,  whatever  it  is  you  are  wanting  to 
be, 

Remember,  to  fashion  the  choice  you 
are  free. 

Kindly  or  selfish,  or  gentle  or  strong, 

"Keeping  the  right  way  or  taking  the 
wrong, 

Careless  of  honour  or  ijuardino  vour 
pride, 

All  these  are  questions  which  you  must 
decide. 

Yours  the  selection,  whichever  you  do; 

The  thing  men  call  character's  all  up  to 
you. 

With  that  decision  we  turn  round  on  the 
hill  Soul  Freedom  and  see  an  extended 
view.  Within  us  is  a  sense  of  strength 
and  confidence.  There  is  hope;  there  is 
exhilaration.  We  are  independent  and 

we  can  make  the  best  of  our  lives. 

But  there  is  another  hill  ahead  of  us, 
and  I  think  that  hill  is  more  rugged. 
There  are  more  rocks.  There  are  more 
stones   rolling  as    we   step   along.  We 

may  slip  occasionally.  We  may  bruise 

our  knees  and  scratch  our  hands  because 
that  is  not  an  easy  ascension.  We 
approach  the  hill  Victory. 

As  we  climb  it  we  get  the  consciousness 
of  self-mastery,  which  is  equal  in  import- 
ance to  the  consciousness  of  soul  freedom. 
Look  way  down  there,  there  the  ravs  ol 
intellect  do  not  penetrate,  where  the  sun- 
shine of  mortality  is  seldom  seen,  and  see 
how  people  grovel.  Many — too  many — 
either  will  not  or  cannot  come  out  of  the 
slums  to  reach  this  hill  from  which  we 
broaden  our  horizon.  As  a  result,  their 
search  for  happiness  is  in  vain.  Thev 
grasp  at  the  substance  and  it  turns  to 
ashes. 
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He  who  lives  to  eat,  drink,  sleep, 
dress,  take  his  walk — in  short,  pamper 
himself  all  that  he  can — be  it  the  courier 
basking'  in  the  sun,  the  drunken 
labourer,  the  commoner  serving  his 
belly,  the  woman  absorbed  in  her 
toilettes,  the  profligate  of  low  estate  or 
high,  or  simply  the  ordinary  pleasure- 
lover,  a  "  good  fellow,"  but  too  obedi- 
ent to  material  needs — that  man  or 
women  is  on  the  downward  way  ol 
desire,  and  the  descent  is  fatal. 
So     writes     Charles     Wagner     in     The 

Simple  Life,  and  what  he  says  is  true.     He 

continues  : 

Those  who  follow  it  obey  the  same 
laws  as  a  body  on  an  inclined  plane. 
Dupes  of  an  illusion  forever  repeated, 
they  think,  "  Just  a  few  steps  more,  the 
last,  toward  the  thing  down  there  that 
we  covet;  then  we  will  halt."  But  the 
velocity  they  gain  sweeps  them  on,  and 
the  further  they  go  the  less  the}'  are 
able  to  resist  it. 

Here  is  the  secret  of  the  unrest,  the 
madness,  of  many  of  our  contem- 
poraries ;  having  condemned  their  will 
to  the  service  of  their  appetites,  they 
suffer  the  penalty.  They  are  delivered 
up  to  violent  passions  which  devour 
their  flesh,  crush  their  bones,  suck  their 
blood,  and  cannot  be  sated.  This  is 
not  a  lofty  moral  denunciation.  I  have 
been  listening  to  what  life  says,  and 
have  recorded,  as  I  have  heard  them, 
some  of  the  truths  that  resound  in 
every  square. 

Has  drinking',  inventive  as  it  is  of 
new  drinks,  found  the  means  of  quench- 
ing thirst?  Not  at  all.  It  might 
rather  be  called  the  art  of  making  thirst 
inextinguishable.  Frank  libertinage, 
does  it  deaden  the  sting  of  the  senses? 
No: — it  envenoms  it,  converts  natural 
desire  into  a  morbid  obsession  and 
makes  it  the  dominant  passion.  Let 
your  needs  rule  you,  pamper  them — you 
will  see  them  multiply  like  inserts  in 
the  sun.  The  more  you  give  them,  tht 
more  they  demand.  It  is  senseless, 
who  seeks  for  happiness  in  material 
prosperity  alone. 
Thank  you,   Charles   Wagner,   for   that 

message.       We  are  trying  to  live,  to  pro- 


fit, to  achieve  the  opposite  on  this  hill  ol 
Victory.  It  is  significant  thai  it  was  on 
the  Mount  of  Temptation  that  Christ 
gained  the  victory  over  the  tempter  and 
cried,  "  Get  three  hence,  Satan:  for  it  is 
written,  Thou  shall  worship  the  Lord  thy 
God,   and  him    only  shall    thou  serve." 

I  think  thai  second  hill  is  important. 
Literature  is  full  of  confirmation.  Re- 
member thai  passage  quoted  so  fre- 
quently : 

It  is  easy  enough  to  he  prudent  when 
Nothing  tempts  you  to  stray, 

When  without  or  within  no  voice  ol  sin 
Is  luring  your  soul  away. 

But  it's  only  a  negative  virtue  until  it  is 
tried  by  tire  ; 

And  the  life  that  is  worth  the  honour 
of  earth 

Is  the  life  that  resists  desire. 

By   the  cynic,   the  sad,   the  fallen. 
Who  had  no  strength  for  the  strife, 
The  world's  highway  is  cumbered   to- 
day ; 
They   make   up  the  item   of  life. 
But   the  virtue  that  conquers   passion 
And  the  sorrow  that  hides  in  a  smile, 
It  is  these    that   are   worth    the  homage 

of  earth 
For  we  find  them  but  once  in  a  while. 
But   we   must    climb.  That    next  hill 

leads  to  a  sweeter  happiness  in  life.  All 
our  associations  thus  far  have  been  with 
one  another,  hoys  and  girls  together. 
Those  who  made  any  of  the  low  things 
their  aim  in  lib',  of  course,  aren't  read}' 
to   go   on.  They    remain    on    the   plane 

Indulgence,  because  the  effort  to  ascend 
is  too  much,  too  great  ;  hut  those  of  us 
who  have  been  together,  studying  one 
another,  finding  out  with  whom  we  are 
congenial  and  who  contributed  the  best  in 
our  lives,  the  boys  who  lincl  the  girls  who 
inspire  them  to  do  their  best  and  the  girls 
who  make  the  hoys  feel,  "  I  want  to  suc- 
ceed ;  I  want  to  become  worthy  of  you 
— those  are  the  girls  whose  company  you 
should  seek.  And,  girls,  those  are  the 
hows  who  are  worthy  ol  your  companion- 
ship, ol  your  love.  They  are  nor 
grovelers.  Their  aim  isn't  to  experience 
merely  sensation  which  anv  animal  may 
know-  Their  fiances  and  their  parties 
and    their  socials  and    their  music   are  all 
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but  a  means  to  an  end,  and  the)  look  for- 
ward to  the  next  ascent-  the  Mount 
Industry . 

Here    each    one    chooses    bis    vocation. 

The  bill  is  a  bard  one,  but  he  has  mus- 
tered some  ol  tbose  tilings  in  youth  and 
be  is  ready  now  to  overcome  almost  any 
difficulty.  Ol  course,  it  will  be  hard  to 
get  an  education.  Ol'  course,  it  will  lake 
application.  Of  course,  he  will  have  to 
deny  himself  some  pleasures,  but  he  has 
already  mastered  himself  physically  and 
be  can  master  himself  intellectually.  He 
chooses  a  vocation  and  starts  out  with  a 
view  of  building  a  home  for  that  sweet 
girl  who  has  inspired  him.  He  seeks  the 
supreme  happiness  that  comes  from  con- 
tributing to  the  blessing  of  others,  and 
to  the  strength  of  the  nation.  Together 
the  couple  are  building  on  the  bill  ol 
J  lid  its  try.  Building    a    borne    together, 

they  share  happiness.  The  husband    is 

happiest  when  that  sweet  wife,  his  sweet- 
heart, is  happy;  and  she  is  happiest  when 
he   succeeds.  They    are    both    happiest 

when  the  children  succeed.  After  all, 
in  rearing  and  loving  a  family  lies  the 
supremest     happiness.  Anything    else 

must  take  second  place  in  value  to  those 
boys  and  girls  who  make  happy  our 
homes.  This  experience  is  found  on  the 
bill   of  Industry  : 

Let   me   but   do  my   work    from  day   to 

day, 
In  field  or  forest,   at   the  desk  or  loom; 
In    roaring     market     place    or    tranquil 

room  ; 
Let  me  but  find  it  in  my  heart  to  say, 
When     vagrant      wishes      beckon      me 

astray, 

This   is    my   work;    my   blessing,    nol 

my  doom. 
Of  all  who  live,   I  am  the  one  by  whom 
This  work  can  best  be  clone  in  the  right 

way. " 
Then    shall    I    see   it    not   too   great   or 
small, 
To    suit    my    spirit    and    to    prove    my 

powers ; 
Then  shall   I  cheerful  greet  the  labour- 
ing hours, 
And     cheerful      turn      when     the      long 

shadows  fall 
At  eventide,   to  play  and  love  and  rest, 


Because    I    know    lor    mi'  my   work   is 

best. 

"  Alps  "  still  rise  as  we  approach  the 
bill  Appreciation.       P'erhaps  we  live  in  a 

cottage  oid \  in  a  log  cabin.  We  read 
about  the  millions  that  men  pay  for  paint- 
ings from  abroad,  and  on  our  wall  bangs 
just  a  cutting  from  a  calendar,  but  by  this 
time  we  have  learned  to  appreciate  God's 
gifts  and  the  most  beautiful  pictures  in  the 
world  are  ours  lor  the  looking. 

We  turn  from  that  and  view  our 
broadened  horizon,  and  we  can  bask  to- 
gether in  the  glorious  sunset  that  is  ours. 
It  doesn't  belong  to  any  millionaire  any 
more  than  it  does  to  us.  If  our  ears  are 
attuned,  we  can  bear  the  music  of  the 
birds  and  of  the  humming  insects. 

It  may  be  that  we  can  see  tragedy,  too, 
in  this  old  world  if  we  have  eyes  to  see 
and  ears  to  hear. 

This  lite  is  good  to  us.  Out  of  our 
little  cabin,  even  between  the  chinks  of 
the  logs  we  can  see  the  golden  grain.  We 
can  hear  the  rippling  stream.  The  Lord's 
gifts  are  free — 

'Tis  heaven  alone  that  is  given  away, 

'Tis  only  God  may  be  bad  for  the  ask- 
ing. 

Appreciation  cannot  be  obtained  with- 
out climbing.  It  is  not  to  be  found  in  the 
slums  of  indulgence  and  lethargy  and  idle- 
ness and  bit  em  pe  ranee,  drinking  and 
smoking,  and  trying  to  get  some  physical 
stimulant    lor    happiness.  Think  about 

it.       You  can't   do  it.  You   are  never 

satisfied  with  it.  You  take  your  bottle 
of  wine  and  then  you  want  champagne, 
and  you  drink  your  champagne,  and  it 
may  be  that  you  will  be  led  to  take  drugs 
Read  the  Book  of  Life  and  you  will  have 
ample  evidence  of  the  value  and  truth  of 
the  Word  of  Wisdom.  Keep  your  eves 
open  and  see  life  down  there  in  the 
shadows,  particularly  from  the  high  hill 
of  Industry  and  Appreciation. 

But  let  us  continue  our  journey  upward. 
Together  hand  in  hand  we  climb  the  last 
bill  and  reach  the  top — the  hill  of  Success. 

As  we  begin  this  final  ascent  and  behold 
our  extended  horizons,  we  are  conscious 
of  a  conviction  that  true  happiness  is 
found  in  the  parodoxical  saying  of  the 
Saviour,   "  He  that  loseth  his  life  for  my 
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sake  shall  find  it."  Our  lives  are  wrapped 
up  with  the  lives  of  others,  and  we  art- 
happiest  as  we  contribute  to  their  happi- 
ness. 

This  principle  is  portrayed  by  Robert 
Browning  in  his  immortal  story  of 
Paracelsus,  who  selfishly  sought  fame  and 
glory  by  withdrawing  from  direct  contact 
with  his  fellow  men.  Old  age  overtook 
him  before  he  realized  his  mistake,  and 
before  he  learned  the  great  lesson  of  life. 
When  his  friend  Festus  fount!  him,  after 
a  separation  of  many  years,  Paracelsus, 
lying  on  a  bed  in  a  Greek  conjurer's 
house,  said  : 

"I  am  happy,  my  foot  is  on  the  thres- 
hold of  boundless  life.  I  see  the  whole- 
world  and  hurricane  of  life  behind  me. 
All  my  life  passes  by  and  I  know  its 
purpose,  and  to  what  end  it  has  brought 
me,  and  whither  I  am  going.  I  will 
tell  you  all  the  meaning  of  life." 

Festus  exclaimed:  "  My  friend,  tell 
it  to  the  world." 

Paracelsus  :  "  There  was  a  time  when 
I  was  happy  ;  the  secret  of  life  was  in 
that  happiness." 

Festus:  "  When,  when  was  that? 
All  I  hope  that  answer  will  decide." 

Paracelsus:  "  When,  but  the  time  I 
vowed  myself  to  man." 

Festus:  "  Great  God,  thy  judgments 
are  inscrutable." 

Paracelsus:  "  There  is  an  answer  to 
the  passionate  longings  of  the  heart  for 
fullness,  and  I  knew  it,  and  the  answer 
is  this  :  Live  in  all  things  outside  your- 
self by  love,  and  you  will  have  joy. 
That  is  the  life  of  God  ;  it  ought  to  be 
our   life.  In  him    it  is    accomplished 

and  perfect ;  but  in  all  created  things  it 
is  a  lesson  learned  slowlv  and  through 
difficulty." 

"  Serve  ye  one  another  by  love,"  writes 
the  Apostle ;  and  Jesus  sums  it  up  as 
follows  : — 

Love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind. 

This  is  the  first  and  great  command- 
ment. 

And  the  second  is  like  unto  it,  Thou 
shalt  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself. 


On   these    two  commandments    hang 

all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 

There  are  those  who  declare  such  an 
ideal  merely  theoretical;  the)  call  it  im- 
practical! Why  not  try  it?  A  test  by 
application  will  prove  its  practicability. 
Let  the  nations  of  the  world  which  are  to- 
day descending  the  hills  of  progress  and 
slipping  down  into  the  slums  and  gutters 
of  animal  indulgence,  sneer  at  the  ideals 
if  they  will  ;  but  as  sure  as  God  lias  given 
us  the  revelation  of  life,  so  shall  we  find 
happiness  supreme  as  we  climb  the  hill  of 
Service. 

God  bless  you  young  men  and  women 
as  von  travel  the  road  of  happiness 
through  extended  and  broadened  horizons. 
I  believe  these  steps  are  sound  :  first, 
"Soul  Freedom"  ;  the  second,  "Victory" 
through  self-mastery;  the  third,  "  In 
dustry  "  and  the  home;  the  fourth, 
"  Appreciation  ";  and  the  fifth,  "  Suc- 
cess " — willingness  and  ability  to  serve. 

God  help  us  as  representatives  of  the 
Church,  of  our  homes,  and  as  men  who 
hold  the  Priesthood  of  God,  to  set  the 
proper  example  to  the  world  and  thus 
bring  happiness  to  it. 

Little  Moments  of  Eternity. — Continued  from 
page  155. 

The   lamp  shall  be  b\    fits,  of  passion 
slain  ; 
Hut    shall    not     lie    who   sent    him    from 
the  door 
Relight   the   lamp  once  more? 

Fdward  Fitzgerald. 

•    Love   fears    no    evil.  Is   she   not  co- 

operating with  the  Divine  in  the  high 
adventure     of     life?  Resting     in     this 

security  she  waits  joyously  to  set  forth 
on  the  beaten  path  of  the  ages.  Her  deft 
ringers  are  prepared  to  weave  the  happi- 
ness that  will  go  into  the  chest  of  hope. 
Her  strong  white  hands  are  ready  to 
polish  the  windows  and  the  shining  hearth 
in  the  little  House  of  Life. 

With  love  forever  in  attendance,  the 
man  and  the  woman  may  enter  with 
assurance  on  the  open  road  to  joy. 

"  If  Winter  comes,  can  Spring  be  far 
behind?  " — Shellev. 
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With  The  Missionaries 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  K.  Smith  Cda.ll,  President,  "  Cuinorah,"  Main  Road.   Mowbray.     Phone  6—3334. 

Elders  Harold  E.  Larsen,  Gail  C.  Meier,  J.  Keith  t±an«en3  Quinten  E.  Crockett,  O.  Ned 
Kirkham.  John  G.  Knudse^iJ  Grant  H.  Shaw,  Norman  S.  Howells,  Win.  Ward  Heal, 
Harold  S.   Barnes. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  1U.3U  a.m.—  "  Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock;  16,  Claren- 
don Crescent,  Brooklyn;  and  Sea  Point  Scout  Hall,  at  the  corner  of  High  Level  and 
Dover  Roads,  Sea  Point. 

Mowbray   Branch:    "  Cumorah."    Main   Road,  Thomas   Wilson,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m.;  Tuesday,  M.I. A.,  7.45  p.m.;  Wednesday, 
Primary,   4   p.m.  ;   Thursday,    Priesthood  and    Relief  Society,   7.45  p.m. 

Parow  Branch:  9a,  Weimar  Road,  E.  J.  -lakins,  Free. dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.00  p.m.,  and  10.00  a.m.  at  "  Marcourt,"  Eerste 
River. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT: 

Elder   Phil    C.    Dana,    President,   395,    Commissioner  Street.        Phone  24—366',). 

Elders  Leslie  W.  .).  Peer,  H.  Max  Bergeson,  Preston  T.  Marchant,  Richard  F.  Thor ley, 
Jay  L.  Chatterley,  Scott  M.  Whitaker.  Richard  G.  Sharp,  Richard  A.  Scare,  Carlyle 
13.  Eyre.  Terril  R.  Wobdmansee. 

Raman   Branch:   'Ado,  Comm.ssiitner  Street.  Johannesburg.      <)    Layton    Alldrcdye.    Pros. 

SER VICES:    Sunday.    10.30   a.m.    and    7.30  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street.  Rosettenville,  Johannesburg. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30    a.m.    and    7.30  p.m.,    at    20,    Petunia    Street.    Rosettenville 

Springs   Branch:    "Castle  Mansions,''   Third  Street.        I.   C.    Louw.    President. 

SERVICES:   Sunday     10.30  a.m.   and   7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate.  William  H.  Brnmmer,  Presi- 
dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday.   10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria    Branch:    Povntons   Buildings,    Church  Street,    West.      Louis   Duncan.    President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday    10.30  a.m.   and   7.3"  p.m. 

Benoni   Branch:  46.  Cranbourne  Avenue.  Benoni.        Cecil    Cook,    President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   7.30  p.m. 

JATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Jay  S.   Broadbent.   President,  422,  Prere   Road.    Durban.        Phone  56041. 

Elders  Robert   Q.   Shupe,   John  N.   Eldredge,  L.  Wayne  Redd. 

Durban   Branch:    11.  Alwyh   House,  450,   West  St.       Elder  .lav  S.    Broadbent.   President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pietermaritzburg  Branch:  Good  Templars'   Hall.    Longmarket  Street. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,   7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Sidney  V.  Badger,  President,  51,  Donkin   Street,   Port   Elizabeth. 
Elders  Robert   B.  Douglass,  Max  W.  Simkins.  Francis  G.  Tate. 
Port    Elizabeth    Branch:    Robert    Dollar.    President.    Foresters'    Hall,    Palm   Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,   10  30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.        Cottage   Meetings.   Tuesday,   R.O   p.m 
East   London   Branch:  Elder  Max  W.  Simkins,  President,  23,  St.  Mark's  Road. 
Road. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    DISTRICT: 

Elders  N.   Spencer  Black.  Donald  B.  Garrick— 97,  St.  John's  Street,  ' 


Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis,   Mission  Secretary. 
Elder  Grant  B.  Shaw,  Mission  Commissarian. 
Elder  K.  Smith  TJdall,  Genealogical  and  Mission   Auxiliary  Advisor. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS    IN  — 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring,  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting — Prompt  Service 

phone  6—3949.  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 


8. A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  fPty.)  Ltd..   28/30,  Prestwich   Street.  Capetown 


